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TO THE SUBSCRIBERS OF FIGARO 


lv about three weeks, this famed Periodical will be enlarged to twice its 


This Periodical although, at times, tt has created a sensation for the sharp- 
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Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt orseen.—LADY MONTAGUE. 


" Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. They supply information as to the person and habits often as"to 


i fhe motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.’°"—CROKER’s New Wuic GUIDE. 





_SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 29, 1838. _ Price One Penny 





It will be seen from the above graphic display, that the Ministers 
are not going the way of all flesh, but on the contrary are progress- 
ing post-haste under the gigantic strides of O’Connell, to a place 

which must not be mentioned to ears polite. 

Poor Lilliputian Ministers! how firmly are you grasped by the 
modern Lemuel Gulliver. The penetrating pencil of our inimitable 
artist has touched up the after fate of the present Cabinet with 
peculiar gout. Lord Kimnap, alias, Lord John Russell, will soou 
be seen kicking his heels in the air, as depicted in our engraving ; 
after vain endeavours to cling for protection to a church, which his 
own chicanery has cleft in twain. Nor will the situation of Pripperel 
the prime minister be less enviable. His destination is well marked 
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ness of its Satire, never has debased itself by an attack on individuals | °™ the direction post immediately over his head—viz, Vo the 


for the purpose of blasting their characters, or the infamous object of | devil, direct.” Happy happy artist ! Of a verity in your delicious 
enforcing bluod-money for its silence ; its object has been as it always | etchings we perceive a beacon which warns us from the evil of Om 
should be—pungently to pourtray the vices, improprieties, and cant of | W4YS- We look on in admiration, and inwardly exclaim Velute 
the time, by fair and honest attack. The subject reprobated, the victim | '™ speculum, How long: such a state of things is to hast +e She 
to the sharpness of the razor—not the individual. hot prepared to say, but it is obvious that no good can arise, no po- 


aoe litical health can be enjoyed, and indeed vitality itself may almost as 
well be extinct unless a bold effort is made to rescue our Lilliputian 
| governors from the fangs of their agitating Gulliver. Thrice has he 
| burst asunder the pegs with which their ingenuity thought to con- 
| fine him ; and thrice has he extinguished their fire by means of his 
tail. England must by one energetic movement, rid herself of a 
|monster whose venemous jaws threaten to swallow her choicest pro- 
‘ductions at a mouthful. 
Popular indignation (as in the case of the lilliputians) the Colo- 
nial strides of this man mountain. His vampire like propensities, 
suck as it were, the hearts blood of this country, (be has almost 
‘drained the sister Kingdom dry) and he is perpetually inflicting 
fresh wounds, in order that the streams of place and pension may 
| flow into his capacious throat. Every act of this wretched dictator, 
is characterised by a sanguinary disposition to inflict an injury upon 
‘the unfortunate lilliputians, that pass beneath his legs. His weight 
| paralysis their exertions, and their really good intents are swamped 
‘beneath the ponderous oppression of his blind opposition Our 
|modern Gulliva has all the strength of his predecessor Samuel, with 
| the assinjne, and promiscuous love of mischief so conspicuous in the 
original. It matters not what the country calls for, it is sufficiently 
for the man mountain that 2¢ 7s called for by the country, and that 
| justifies him and his ¢az/, in withholding it. How long such astate 
| of things is te be continued, is not for us to determine, but if they - 
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IN LONDON !! 
NOTICE. 


present size,—containing eight pages instead of four. It will, as 
usual, possess the same portion of Satire ‘on folly as it flies ;° a larger 
portion will be devoted to Theatrical Critiques and Intelligence through- 
out the country, ona novel plan. A powerful attack on any crying evil 
of the day—not an attack upon private persons, or property, for the 
purposes of extortion, or such vile purposes, but the legitimate object of 
an honest journal—removal of the abuse for the benefit of the Subscribers 
of FIGARO IN LONDON, 
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do not alter, and speedily too, our Artist may take his cut home, 
rub out the figures of the ministers, in their places substitute em- 
blematic representation of England, Scotland and Wales, and leave 
the sign-post standing with the ominous information, that the 
United Kingdom is going “ to the devil direct.” 





A PALSE REPORT. 


It is not true that Leopold, King of Belgium, personally attends 
Covent Garden market, with his cart; he sends a man, in whom 
he reposes the most gracious confidence. His visit to England is 
wholly unconnected with political subjects; but the maturity of all 
kinds of wall fruits, anda desire to regulate the prices at which 
his Majesty will condescend to let his peaches and nectarines go, 
is the true cause of England being honoured with his august 
presence. 

It is expeeted that his Majesty will continue at Claremont until 
the ripening of the grapes, and if the state of Belgium will allow 
him, until the gathering of the walauts; his Majesty’s potatoes are 
all dug up, and it is rumoured in the best informed circles that the 
price obtained has been highly satisfactory. 


THE MACINTOSH FIRE. 





The burning down of the Manchester Macintosh Manufactory, 
some time back, is certainly a terrible calamity, but the non-effect 
of the water on the fire is not so surprising as some of our contem- 
poraries appear to imagine it. 

The truth is that Macintosh has so entirely offended water in its 
public character as an element, that water could not have been 
expected to do any thing to serve the establishment. 

“No,” said water “‘ you have taken out a patent for setting me 
at defiance, and I’ll see you at old blazes before I come to your 
assistance.” 

It certainly was a melancholy thing—and though the liquid took 
no effect upon the burning flames, the affair has thrown cold water 
and cast a decided damp, for the present, upon the manufacture of 
Macintosh. 











PRANES OF THE PRINCE OF OUDE. 





Tue Prince or Oupe.—His Highness, the Prince of Oude, visited the Mendicity 
Institution on Sumday. After expressing his regret that so many aged and infirm peo- 
ple should be in such indige nt circumstances, ais Highness requested that 400 people 
of that class might be brought upto him, that he might give each of them a piece of 
silver, which he presented to each individual with his own hands. He was accom- 
panied by his interpreter and the officers of his suite. His Highness was present at 
the guard mounting at the Royal Barracks on Sunday morning, and received much 
attention from the field-officer on duty, who invited him to walk down theranks. His 
Highness afterwards went through the stables and rooms of the Scots Grays, and was 
so much pleased with the children’s school of that regiment, that after hearing some of 
them read, he drew forth a handful of sovereigns, and insisted on their being applied 
to the use ofthe children; the officers in vain remonstrated, his Highness would take 
no denial. Similar munificence has been repeatedly Shown by his Highness on visit- 
ing public and private institutions. His Highness partook of some fruit at the 
residence of Lieutenant-Colonel Wyndham, and quitted the barracks full of pleasure at 
all he had seen.—Dublin Paper. 

We should be very sorry to check the liberality in a foreigner 
particularly as it is a virtue not very frequently experienced. We 
however are under strong apprehensions that his eccentric Highness, 
the Prince of Oude, is trampling under foot one of the constituted 
authorities, or in plainer language, over-running the constable. We 
of course cannot estimate the income of the Prince of Oude, but we 
suspect that he depends almost entirely for subsistence upon the 
sale of his sauce in this country. We know that many families have 
lately ceased taking it, and indeed we have heard from the Prince’s 
agent himself, that the sale of the sauce is (commercially speaking) 

flat to what it used to be. 

The paragraph we have quoted will show that a pretty penny must 
have been expended by his Royal Highness on his visit to Dublin. 
This distribution of silver among 400 old codgers at the Mendicity 
Society must have been far from a joke,, even supposing that he 
gave the shabbiest silver coin in the realm (a joey) to each of the 
veteran beggars. 

Hiss Highness’ next prank was to go among the girls and boys 
of the school, whea, in a fit of ectacy, at the grace at which one or 
two of them got through their A B, AC, C B, BC, &c., he drew 
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out a handful of sovereigns and insisted on the whole beir laid 
out in lollipops. The officers thinking that his Highness was Pita 
ing it rather too strong, remonstrated against the extrava ant 
investment of a capital in lollipops, bull's eyes and brandy n 
but the Prince was inflexible. All that his Highness got by all this 
liberality was a pen‘orth or so of fruit, at the residence of Lieutenant 
Colonel Wyndham. It appears however from the report that thi 
misguided but munificent man, “ quitted the barracks full Of pleasure 








$$ 
HAMPTON COUGHT. 


The monomania of ballooning, is, we are sorry to say, not on the 
decrease, but to the confimred cases of insanity, exhibited in the 
persons of Parachute Cocking and Rotten-silk Mistress Graham 
we have now to record the undoubted madness of one Mr. Neck. 
or-nothing Hampton. 

This intrepid zronaut (for they are all tntrepid zxronauts) wa, 
not content with being pitched upon an apple stall (balloon down. 
wards) in the neighbourhood of Lord’s Cricket Ground, he was not 
satisfied with demolishing sixteen chimney pots in the Vicinity of 
the Eyre Arms Tavern, he did not think it sufficient to be smothereq 
in a bag of silk, by the collapsing of his balloon, at the Mermaid 
Tavern, Hackney; but he must needs go to Canterbury, and play 
the fool by trying to get upinto the air, with a thing that, after 
all, is little better than a large silk umbrella, with a bottom to it. 

The attempt of Hampton to go up in his miserable half-filled 
silken reticule, was of course a failure, and the intrepid mounte- 
bank was so determined to do something, that he must needs take 
off the car, and mount upon the hoop, a feat he performed amidst 
the boisterous faughter and noisy derision of a delighted multitude. 
After hoverirg about fora few minutes over a Knacker’s Yard, and 
grazing the top of all the Canterbury pig-styes, the balloon took a 
door-posterly dicection, and went slap bang against the gate of the 
Town Hall, from which it rebounded with some force into the 
gutter; and, by the power of concussion, Hampton performed 
(involuntarily) a flying somerset. After being picked up and 
washed, he resolved on making anotherexpirement but the balloon 
not having the strength to carry the car, he again mounted the 
hoop, and was dragged, with two hundred little boys at his tail, 
out of Canterbury. 

The majestic monster cleared nothing on the road but the turn- 
pikes, and after treading down fourteen fields of turnips, besides 
being turned off sixteen fields of potatoes, and warned off half a 
score of orchards, Hampton and his balloon found themselves at 
Tivoli Gardens, Isle of Thanet. 

What he purposes being up to next, is not not yet ascertained ; 
Green’s balloon it is said, has lately been sent up, to see how high 
folks can ascend without being suffocated. Hampton’s ballooning 
trips seem to be made with the view of ascertaining how Jow a man 
may fall without dashing his brains out. If mad dogs are consi- 
dered worthy of magisterial edicts, surely mad mountebanks, like 
Hampton, should be dealt with in some way or other. An act 
should be passed empowering the public to take him up in his 
balloon and pitch him into the nearest ditch, until he should make 
a promise to renounce baliooning, for the future, altogether. His 
friends, if he has any, would be glad of such an arrangement. 
a 

THE FALLING TIMES, 


When a public print is in small circulation and little repute, one 
of the stale tricks by which it seeks to bolster up its tottering re- 
putation, is by addressing letters to itself, in which it pays compli- 
ment, to its own talent, integrity or consistency. 

To such miserable shifts has the Times lately resorted, and every 
day brings forth some letter addressed to the Editor of the Tumes, 
containing high flown panegyrics en the ability and independence 
displayed in the columns of the Times Newspaper. 

We regret our inability to offer to an old established contemporary 
the flattering unction that the plan now resorted to can be made 
available for the restoration of his lost character, and influence. 
The Times has been going down, and it is hopeless to predict the! 
it can ever get up again. 
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CHANGE OF MINISTRY. 


The Court Circular of Friday last, contains the fellowing impor- 
ant paragraph. 

Notice to quit has been served on the occupants of all the pre- 
mises in the neighbourhood of Downing Street, and the Foreign 
Qfices, Where considerable improvements are to be carried into 
affect, as soon as possible. 

From the facts of the people about the Government Offices, hav- 
ing received notice tu quit, we should be inclined to expect that 
4 total turn out of the present ministry, and all that are in authority 
under them, must be in contemplation. To serve ministers with 
“notice to quit,” is something new, but in these days, it seems to 
require something particularly strong to induce those who are in, 
to take the trouble of walking out. 

We should not be surprised if even a notice to quit should fail 
of its effect, and that it will be found necessary to proceed by eject- 
ment, in order to rid Downing Street, and the Foreign Office of its 
present disreputable occupants 








ALDERMANIC MERCY. 





A few days ago a girl was charged at Guildhall with stealing a 
few sheets of printing paper. The report of the affair concludes 
thus; ‘“‘ The prosecutor interfering for a merciful punishment, Mr. 
Alderman Pirie sentenced her to two months hard labour at the 
treadmill.” 

If this is a specimen of the worthy alderman’s mercy, we shudder 
to contemplate his justice. Two months hard labour at the tread- 
mill,is wondrous merciful, particularly when a young female is the 
object of it. 

It is a common trick of prosecutors to follow up a trifling case 
with the most relentless obstinacy, until the thing comes into pub- 
lic court, when a merit is made of “recommending to mercy,” and 
the prosecutor then gets an advertisement for his affected benevo- 
lence. The real humanity would be not to prosecute at all, if the 
circumstances are such as to warrant the party aggrieved in calling 
for amitigation of the legal punishment. Recommending to mercy, 
when the accused has already suffered the pain of imprisonment, 
and the disgrace of trial, is a mere clap-trap, and when such consi- 
derate persons as Alderman Pirie are appealed to in the cause of 
mercy, it is not only clap-trap, but mockery. 


-_—+ -—-+- 














OFFICIAL VIGILANCE. 





A complaint was the other day made before the Lord Mayor, of 
a system lately adopted at the wharfs, of dragging people from the 
shore and placing them on board-steam boats, from which they are 


_ again dragged, and deposited in the steamers of a rival company. 
_ They are then run along through the mud and slush of the Thames, 
_ after which they are literally shot out among the mud at some 


wharf, between the bridges of Waterloo and Westminister. It has, 
in fact, become dangerous for ladies unattended, or, gentlemen 
whose powers of physical resistance do not appear strong, to ven- 
ture into the neighbonrhood of London Bridge, for it is almost cer- 
tain they will fall victims to the steam-boat touters in the neigh- 
bourhood. 

The following letter from a correspondent, really calls for official 
attention. TO THE EDITOR OF FIGARO. 

Str,—I left home in Regent-street on Tuesday last, intending to 
go to Brompton. On reaching the circus atthe end of Piccadilly, 
I hailed a Brompton omnibus, when I was seized by no less than 
five cads, by whom I was torn in and out of no less than five omni- 
buses, in the last of which I fainted, and was driven off at a rapid 
rate ; nor did recover my senses, until I was torn out of the omnibus 
by the scurf of neck, and sixpence demanded of me. This I was 
delighted to pay, and I was thrown voilently into the middle of the 
road, when judge of my horror and indignation, when I found my- 
self, instead of being at Brompton, exactly opposite the {Mansion 
House. I instantly called after the conductor of the omnibus, but 
as he drove furiously off, a taunting, and under the circumstances, 
peculiarly provoking cry of “ citee, vite-chap-hell, was all the sa- 
isfaction I could obtain. 
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Being too late for my business at Brompton, I walked towards 
the New London Bridge, which as I had never seen, 1 was anxious 
to view the foundations of. With this object 1 walked down to the 
water side, when several ruffians approached me; suddenly I felt 
a:blow on my back, a tremendous pinch in each arm, a severe grasp- 
ing Of both my legs, a cruel snatch at my head, and I could clearly 
ascertain (though I could see nothing, the wretches having in tke 
first instance bonneted me) that I was being dragged in six differ- 
ent directions—I then felt myself being carried over crazy planks, 
and from the words of those who had attacked me, I learnt that 
I was on board a steam packet—I was then dragged backwards and 
forwards for several minutes, and at length feeling myself on board 
some vessel that started, I was left without further molestation, 
and having extricated my head from my hat, I found myself among 
some seven hundred persons of every apparent degree; but I was 
ultimately relieved from my situation, by being pitched into the 
mud, opposite Hungerford market. 

Surely Sir, something ought to be done to put an end to this system 
of violence towards the public. Your obedient servant, 

JAMES GREEN. 

There is no doubt that our correspondent has been hardly dealt 
by, but we do not believe that he has exaggerated his greivances ; 
a party was charged before the Lord Mayor, for ferociously 
practising this Thames impressment, (for such it certainly is) when 
a fool of a beadle coolly declares that “he has been much amused 
by the attacks made on the public, by the omnibus cads,” while an 
officer appointed to stand neara wharf, with matchless impudence, 
declared that “ he had been hearitly entertained by ridiculous efforts 
used by the touters in forcibly draging passengers to the steam 
boats.” 

Here is a nice specimen of official vigilance, and officers coclly 
asserts the vast entertainment they have derived from witnessing the 
perpetration of a gross and flagrant nuisance. Why did they not 
interfere 2 And so the public is to be victimised, to afford diversion 
to a lazy beadle and a coxcombical raw lobster. The indolent 
apathy of the first evinced by his mumbling as he left the office, 
‘‘ Bless’d if it arn’t a lark,’ while the modern arrogance of the 
unboiled lobster was shown in his drawling ejaculation of ‘* Pon 
honour it’s fine fun. Yes dam'me” as he strutted out of the justice 
room. The menials and underlings of all public officers require 
vigilant looking after. 








——_— 


——"BUONAPARTIST CONSPIRACY IN FRANCE. 


— 


France is quite a theatrical nation, and is continually hunting after 
the dramatic and effective in the social as well as in the political. 
Murders are committed with as nice a regard to dramatic effect in 
private life as if they were acted on the stage, and political con- 
spiracies are got up with the same minute attention to histrionic ap- 
titude. 

It seems that a Buonapartist conspiracy, in favour of Louis Na- 
poleon is going on in France, and arrests are taking place in all di- 
rections. A sergeant of the guard was arrested, and his papers 
melodramatically sealed up, and forwarded to the minister of the 
interior, who, on opening the packet found it to consist of a bundle 
of old love-letters. 

A villager of La Vendee was also secured a few days ago, endea- 
vouring to pass through a barrier without a passport. His luggage 
was furiously seized, and on a minute search was found to consist of 
a clean shirt, which it was declared was intended to form a drapeau 
blanc at the first disaffected town he en‘ered. 

One of the old national guard of Paris was also arrested the other 
day, having, in a state of intoxication fallen npon his knees in front 
of the column in the Place Vendome. His pockets on being 
searched were found to contain a tobacco stopper, and a half-frane 
piece, both of which are now in the hands of the prefect of Paris. 

A donkey with a seditious placard tied to his tail, was this morn- 
ing arrested in the Bows de Boulogne. ‘The placard bore the words, 
“ En bas le tyran.” The donkey is still in custody, but obstinately 
refuses to give any clue to its owner. 

It is evident from the above facts that Paris is on the eve of a re- 
volution. We think if the French could get up a mock revolution 
once a week, the country would feel satisfied. 
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WATERLOO MopDEL.---We have, by the kindness of Captain Siborn, been 
allowed a private inspection of his extraordinary Model representing the Field 
of Waterloo, at half-past 7 A. M. of the glorious 18th of June. To attempt a 
description it is necessary to reprint a guide to the different movements of sixteen 
closely printed pages. ‘tt contains 160,000 figures, cannon, baggage-waggons, 
&e., &c. To the civilian, who can have no conception of a battle, this most 
= an extraordinary treat,—and if any thing were wanting to satisfy an 


nglishman of the prowess of the Duke of Wellington on that eventful day, this | 
almost living model ofa battle will twine the laurels round his adored person | 


still firmer thanever. It will be visited by the Duke and the chief part of the 


Army in a few days, after which it will be opened for public exhibition at the | 


Egyptian Hall, Piccadilly. The proprietor has issued a carte blanch to all 
soldiers who served at Waterloo, to visit it gratuitously. 


THEATRICALS. 





Covent Garden has commenced its season, being the second of Mr. Mac- 


ready’s management. 
we do every other fair speculator ; but we are not prepared to admit the claim 


so affectedly assumed by Mr. Macready, over his fellow managers, to the | 


peculiar sympathy, and the peculiar support of the play-going public. We 
are not prepared to allow that Mr. Macready’s is a public, and not a personal 
enterprise. We cannot give him the credit (which he takes so much pains to 
assume) of being actuated bya love for his art, and being wholly uninflu- 
enced by considerations of personal interest. Heis not sucha fool as this; 
but some people <ppear to be fools enough to think himso. No man in his 
senses would sacrifice his means of subsistance for an art much more res- 
pectable than the dramatic art happens to be just at present, and it therefore 
makes us very sick indeed, when we find the public support solicited for 
Macready’s undertaking, on the ground of his exertions being intended for 
the public, and not for his own personal interest. ‘That a man should be to a 
certain extent, anxious for a profession by which he has got, and still must 
continue to get his daily bread, is natural enough; but then after all, the mo- 
tive, even in this instance, isa selfish one. If Macready found he could not get 
£30 a week at either of the large theatres, his beeoming lessee of one of them, 
may be referred to a less exalted feeling, than his desiring to promote the in- 
terest of the drama. 

Having decided this question to our own satisfaction, and we doubt not, to 
that of our readers also, we shall in future make our remarks upon this esta- 
blishment without any personal reference to Mr. Macready, or the motives 
which actuated him in his present speculation. 

The theatre opened on Monday, when the tragedy of Coriolanus was per- 
formed, the principal part being sustained by Vandenhoff, a piece of good 
management on the part of the lessee, who was never able to give due ettect 
to this character. Vandenhoff’s personation of it, is sufticiently dignified, but 
more than sufficiently cold, though he is on the whole the best Coriolanus that 
the stage affords. ‘Ihe play was generally well acted, and the season may be 
said to have commenced auspiciously. In tragedy, as we have before ob- 
served, Macready may do much, and to this department of the drama, he will 
do well to confine himself. 


We beg to say in the outset, we wish him success, as | 
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| almost undivided attention to the duties of management. The Bloody 
of the New Cut, is, we believe, the name of the last novelty. 
| talent of the whole company. 

| We perceive the Royal Marylebone Theatre has been taken by Nelson fp 
‘we wish him success, he deserves it. By the bye, we have received a note from 
the proprietor, we will make further enquiry, and next week do him fUstice 
if we have unfairly spoken of him. ™ 
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| MASTER HUTCHINS, Tue LILuiputTian Rocrvs! 

‘MR. W.L. REDE!! - - -  - . MR. MANDERS!:, 
MR. AND MRS. HOWELL!! 

| ROYAL COLOSSEUM, REGENT’S PARK, 

| } ° . oe . : 

IHE PUBLIC is most respectfully informed thet this splendig 
| L place of Amusement having undergone considerable alterations 
| and improvements, will with all its unrivalled resources ; : 

REMAIN OPEN EVERY EVENING 

| With the Hall of Mirrors—Indian Supper Room—Grand Saloon—Alpine scenery of Switzerland— 
| Romantic Wate! fall—and Magnificent Theatre, elegantly decorated, and expressly fitted up for 
| the occasion, with stalls, private boxes. and extensive pit, capable of holding Two Thousand 
| Persons. The Entertainments will consist of Vocal and Instrumental Concerts, Vaudvilles aed 
| Ballets. The whole under the direction of Mr. C. Sloman. ; 
ADMISSION ONE SHILLING EACH PERSON, REFRESHMENT TICKE?P 
INCLUDED. 


seat Dili atta ieee Saves a rset 
COMPLETE FOR SIXPENCE! “TH PILOT,’ A TALE OF THE SEA, 5, 
FENNIMORE COOPER, Esq. 
HIS DAY AND EVERY DAY;—** ThE NOVEL NEWS. 
PAPEB,”—Sale of two hundred thousand! The immense demandf 6; 
‘* The Novel Newspaper,’ and the anxiety of the publicfor a complete edition of 
all the Novelists, in this miraculously cheap form, have rendered it incumbent on the 
proprietor to publish, for the future, there numbers weekly, on Tuesday, Thursday, 
and Saturday. Nos. 4,5, and 6 are therefore now ready for immediate delivery, 
containing complete, four sixpence, ‘‘‘THE SPY,” a tale of the neutral ground, by 
Fennimore Cooper, Esq., in three yvols., at twopence each.—Orders to any amoun 
(forcash only) will be duly forwarded by the publisher W. MORGAN, 266 
ST, CLEMENT’S CHURCH-YARD, STRAND. 


CURE OF OLD STANDING REUMATISM AT DERBY 
Derby, Oct 28, 1837, 
Sir,—I feel it a duty I owe to myself, to you, and the public in general, in giving 
my testimony of the efficacy of Blair's Gout and Rheumatic Pills. I have been in 
the capacity of coachmnan for the last thirty years, andin such a situation exposed to 
all kinds of weather; I have suffered acutely (I should think no one more so) from 
rheumatic pains in my legs, arms, wrists, and various parts of the body, at times no 
being able to move. In this manner I have been troubled for twenty years, trying 
every thing which imagination could suggest as being likely to afford relief to my tor- 
turing complaint, a!l to no purpose, until solicited by a friend to try the pills above 
alluded to. I purchased a box at the shop of Mr. Drewry, of this place, Medicine 
| Vender, wh‘ch afforded me relief ; I then got another, and then a third—and now, 
Sir, let me say, what to some may appear strange, I am _ entirely cured, enabled to 
follow my occupation with ease and pleasure; and in one word, I may say, I am a 
different man. Iam, Sir, your’s obediently. JOSEPH BORRINGTON. 
To Mr. Prout, 229, Strand, London. 
These pills effectually releve the most acute fit of Gout or Rheumatism, in a few 


for 


es of of the efficacy of BLAIR’S GOUT and RHEUMATIC PILLS 
J 


Drury Lane has not yet opened, and Bunn is right to delay, for the Season | thours, and seldom fail to enable the patient to resume his usual avocation in two or 
up to Christinas, is in nineteen cases out of twenty, wretchedly unprofitable. | ehree days, and if taken on the first symptoms, frequently left in doubt as to the 
lo keep the house open for the especial emolument of the actors, is therefore | Mality of the attack. And there is another most important effect belonging to this 


as absurd, as it is thankless. There is no sympathy felt by the bloodhounds | 
of the profession for the losses of the lessee, who is a great fool to add to | 
those losses for the sake of giving employment to a parcel of greedy per- | 
formers, who, when difficulties arise, are the first to sneak about and com- | 
plain of bad management. | 

The Haymarket has produced no novelty, the reason, we presume, being | 
that no novelty is thought requisite. Tom Noddy’s Secret is funny, and gets | 
laughed at, so that it’s being a fourth or fifth verson of an old French Vaude- | 
ville, cannot, we suppose, be considered a fatal objection to it. 

The English Opera season ts coming to an end. Baker, whose stage man- | 
agement has brought him up in his own very small market, to a very high 
premium, has had extra heels placed to his highlows, and a row of additional | 
badger’s bristles inserted in the stiffner of his neck-handkerchief. His | 
white pocket handkerchief is strongly scented, his straps have been slightly | 
shortened, and his old ash stick has had a plated eye put in the place of the 
old brass one, while the whole has been lengthened by the addition of a tre-| 
mendous ferrel. Joking aside, Baker’s stage management of the English | 
Opera, has done him some credit, and he has acquitted himself much to the | 
satisfaction of the company, excepting Mr. Frazer. whose blackened visual | 
organ, stil] bears ‘‘ eye witness”’ to his occasional deviation from the path of | 
gentlemanly propriety. 

The Adelphi opens on Monday, its principal attraction being the Bayaderes, 


who are engaged to go through the religious ceremonies of their country for | 13d-, 2s. 9d., and 4s6d.; and, by appointment, by Sanger, 150, an 
the edificauon of that eLire of a certain portion of society, an Adelphi Oxford-street; and most medicine venders, 
We do no doubt that theis engagement will prove very lucrative | ———-———_—_ 


audience. 
to Yates, who would secure the devil himself if his Satanic Majesty were only 
open to a treaty. 

‘the Victoria proceeds lamely. After the first of October, Levy’s occupation 
as 2 Sherifl’s cfhcer, being, im great part gone, he will be enabled to give his 


| pectable Medicine Venders throughout the United Kingdom. 


paredicine—that it prevents the disease flying to the brain, stomach, or other vita 

part. 

Sold by Thomas Prout, 229, Strand, London; and by his appointment by all res- 

Price 2s. 9d. per box. 
Ask for Blair’s Gout and Rheumatic Pills, and observe the name and addres of 

‘‘Thomas Prout, 229, Strand, London,’’ impressed on the Governmnt Stamp 


affixed to each Box of the Genuiue Medicine. 
“” LLINGHAMS ROTTERDAM CORN AND BUNION SOLVENT, 

which gives relief upon the first application, and speediiy erradicates 
them without pain or inconvenience, as the following proves :— 

Sir,—I have great pleasure in bearing Witnessing the victues of your Corn- 
Soivent, by the usc of a single bottle of which, tu the year 1829, I was perfectly 
cured of two inveterate corns, and enabled to walk with ease, which had uot been 
the case for several years ; nor have I experienced the slightest inconvenince from 
Yours, &c.J. NICHOLLS 

14, Catherine-st. Commercial-rd. Jan. 20, 1836. 

A further testimony to its merits, not less strong is offered by the ingeutty 
which some unprineip ed persons have exercised to imitate its title and appearance 
and to Substitute for it an article not mere.y inefficacious but mischievous; In} 
therefore, necessary to ask for Allingham’s Rotterdam Corn and Bunion Solvetnt 

See that J.A. Sharwood is written on the outside wrapper, as none others ate 
genuine 

Prepared and Sold by J. A. Sharwood, 55, Bishopsgate Without, 


them since. 


in bottles at Is 
d Chaudler, 49 


al 


London—Puliished (for the Proprietor) by W. STRANGE, 21 


Paternoster Row, and all Rooksellers in the Kingdom. 


Star Press, 20, Cross Street. Hatton Garden—Jamus Tuanee. 
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